


“Quoi!? (What!?)” 


With his body vigorously thrown out from the seat of the Dahak slipping down the 
deck of the vertically inclined scrap ship, Red flew through the air. 


Red’s face was frozen as he stared at the Dahak still sliding down. It was like that 
due to the confusion from being thrown. 


Its movement did not matter— It braced its legs and used its arms to grasp 
nearby pillars to halt itself, however only that amount should have been conveyed to the 
Dahak.. 

Then, the Dahak unexpectedly shifted, and lost control. 

That was what shocked Red the most. 


“Red!” 


From the speaker on the Dahak’s control panel, the shout of Chocolat resonated 
through the radio, restoring Red’s senses for the moment. 


It was evident that it was no less than 10m away from hitting the ground below if 
it continued to fall like that. 


“Nom d’un chien (Whoal!)” 


Red tightly grabbed his cherished stun gun that had flew in the air along with him, 
aimed it towards the back of the deck, and fired it with maximum electrical output. 


*BZZZZT* 

With that sound, a shock took place, and the recoil flung Red towards the deck. 
“GAAH—” 

Crashing in from the back of the deck, Red sprung up once again. 

But still, the distance between Red and the deck was no longer as far. 
“DEYAA—” 

Forcibly twisting his body, he thrusted the blade of the stun gun toward the deck. 


With a violent noise, Red stabbed the blade into the deck, preventing him from 
falling any further. 


However— A few seconds later— 
A blunt metallic crash echoed from the ground several meters below Red. 


A bitter-faced Red looked underneath him and saw the Dahak’s silver frame lying 
flat on the ground with a cloud of dust rising up. 


“C’est pas vrai!!! (Damn it!)” 


With the stun gun supporting him in his swaying and dangling condition, and 
having forgotten the pain his body felt from being flung to the deck, Red cursed in vain. 
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“Are you alright, Red?” 


Elh spoke to Red with concern as he sat on a bed in the Asmodeus living 
quarter. 


“Hm? Oh, I’m fine, totally fine. See—” 

He began to twist and jerk his body left and right in display. 
However, though— 

“NGAH—” 


With his back tightening with a groaning shock, Red slowly fell face forward on 
the bed. 


“Oh my, don’t overdo it like that” 
She was exasperated as Red’s back was bent in a crooked shape. 
“haha...sorry” 


Red weakly replied. 


With a click, the door opened and Chocolat entered with a solemn face. 


“Nnh~ No good. No matter how | looked at it, | couldn’t find anything out of the 
ordinary” 


Red groaned with his face down on the bed. 

“Then, why did the Dahak stop moving so suddenly...?” 

“Did Red not make a mistake in its operation?” 

Elh pointed out whilst rubbing his back. 

“Aw maaaan, was there an error in the Dahak’s controls?” 
“Red, even if you complain like that, it's gonna help anything” 
“Ugh...1 guess we’re gonna need Merveille to verify it” 


Elh and Chocolat looked at each other faces and shrugged their shoulders in 
exasperation. 
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“This is...How long has it been in this condition?” 


In the maintenance room of the Golden Roar, Merveille muttered as she carefully 
examined a gauge. Numerous cords extending from the gauge were connected to the 
Dahak’s head and the controller inside its seat, linking them together. 


As Chocolat and Elh glanced at him for answers, Red held a smug look. The two 
abruptly averted their gaze. 


“Just since last time, when | was helping out with dismantling the scrap ship for a 
job... This was the first time for me” 


Merveille continued to keep her serious face, differing completely from Red and 
the others, who were a little tense. 


“It’s similar to that time... It’s the same noise as when the consciousnesses of 
Nero and Blanck surfaced. Furthermore, it’s stronger” 


“What!? Then, are they trying to tell me something from the Dahak’s memories?” 
Somehow, despite Red only vaguely grasping it, he replied surprised. 


“That may be so. | don’t know if | should investigate a little more, however... 
Either way, it might be a problem” 


Merveille stared at Red with a quiet face. 
“What do you mean?” 
He swallowed his saliva with a gulp. 


“To sum it up, if the memory continues generating enough noise to affect 
operation of the Dahak, there is a possibility that the memory itself could be destroyed” 


“errr...What happens then?” 

Red shook his head. 

Merveille sighed. 

“...To put it simply for you, moving the Dahak would become impossible” 
“No way! You’re not joking, are you!?” 


As he fully realized that the current situation was a grave one, Red loudly raised 
his voice. 


“Isn't it possible to replace the memory?” 


Chocolat inquired, filling in for the dismayed Red. 


“Most of the parts used by the Dahak, particularly the memory, are all aspects of 
the control center. There are no alternate parts” 


Merveille shook her head apologetically. 
Now it was Chocolat who was to be at a loss for words. 


Even if it wasn’t to the same degree as Red, Chocolat still held an out of the 
ordinary attachment to the Dahak. 


“Is there any other way?” 
Breaking the uncomfortable silence, Elh inquired to seek for help. 


Merveille closed her eyes and did not immediately respond. 
Elh soon opened her mouth with preparedness. 


“There’s no need, | already know...” 
Red’s face shone brightly. 
“Wh-What is it? It'll be fine! Don’t be scared, hehe” 


Chocolat observed Merveille’s facial expression, which was not showing 
complete honesty. 


“Still...there is something isn’t there?” 

She cautiously asked. 

Merveille slowly opened her eyes. Her gaze faced the Dahak. 
eae The memory...it will reset” 


Red could not understand the significance, and examined Merveille’s expression 
with a puzzled look. 


However, Chocolat and Elh mostly grasped the situation as their faces became 
clouded. 


“If that happens, the current existence of Nero and Blanck cannot be 
guaranteed... No, it’s clear to see...... ‘ 


Merveille looked straight into Red’s eyes with assertion. 


“Those two, they will assuredly disappear” 
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It was evening in the maintenance room where the Dahak solitarily stood still with 
cords connected to it. Red sat by himself as he motionlessly watched the Dahak’s face. 


“_..Have they disappeared? This time they really...... 


He began to feel the revival of the sensation of when he entered his Trance form 
after the battle with the Cassandra Cross in Pharaoh in which they were destroyed. 


Of when he couldn't control himself, and of that horrible sensation of losing 
control. 


“| took their lives with these hands,” 

He shuddered. 

“So, | was glad when | saw you in those forms,” 

Memories of rushing into Tartarus, and escaping from it, came to mind. 
“I’m only here because you came to help me” 

He looked at the Dahak. 

“But, as my Dahak is right now...” 


That he would one day cease to ride it, he swallowed those words as he held his 
head. 


“Could | partner with some other Robo? Could | still be a Hunter without the 
Dahak?” 


He shook his head and tried to deny those words. 

“Probably not. No way” 

He stared at the Dahak once again. 

He believed to be staring at the two who resided in its memory. 
“Well, that was my dream, | guess” 

He muttered. 

“Are you guys really there?” 


Suddenly, at that time, he averted his gaze from the Dahak as he realized the 
blood in his head was heating up. 


“Ah, again! I’m being an idiot!” 

He rubbed the Dahak’s head as he laughed self-mockingly. 
“Sorry. Those were weak thoughts” 

With a sour face, he scratched his head. 

“After all, | have to see you again” 

Red looked at the door to the maintenance room. 

“What's going on? Are they making preparations?” 

A rattling sound was heard behind the door as it slowly opened. 


There stood Merveille, Elh, and Chocolat. 


“Ehehe...looks like we got found out” 

Chocolat stuck her tongue out to gloss over the topic. 

“I-I'm sorry... Err, | wasn’t particularly worried about Red...or anything like that” 
“You didn’t have to do anything special for me” 

“_..[-ls that so?” 

It was unusual for Elh to avoid eye contact and falter with excuses like that. 
“Fufu... | have finished with preparations for the simulation. You may go anytime” 


Merveille smiled, not appearing to show any guilt for eavesdropping. 
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“Only you will enter this time. Okay?” 


To keep the burden on the memory as low as possible, she decided to be ina 
state where she could respond to and handle emergencies at any time. 


“Roger, hehe” 
Laying in the cot, Red answered. 


“Also, so as to keep functionality to a minimum, we won't be able to hear any 
conversations in the simulation” 


“P-Please do so!” 


Elh answered, flustered. She seemed to be especially sensitive, as if 
embarrassed. 


“Hm? What’s the matter?” 


Merveille took pleasure in watching Elh’s behavior as she attached a sensor to 


Red. 

“Fufu... Well then, please give those two my regards” 

“Ah, | kno...ngh” 

Before Red could finish his response, Merveille activated the simulation startup 
switch. 


The sensor along with the ultrafine anesthesia needle set forcibly disconnected 
Red’s consciousness and brought it into the Dahak’s memory. 


“Geez... Somehow, it’s still just as rough as every other time.” 

Once again, Red regained consciousness and picked up his body. He was where 
he and others has been born. The image of Baion’s facility, where experiments were 
performed, was in fragmented remnants. 

Immersion into the simulated world appeared to have been successful. 

“Now then, where to look for the m—” 

Red began to steadily walk through a cold and lifeless hallway. 


An indistinct door appeared at the back of the hallway. 


As he listened carefully, what sounded like the laughter of young children was 
heard from the other side of the door. 


(...ahaha...) 


(...hehe...) 


Red felt a strange sense of discomfort. 
“Those guys, | guess they did seem a little childish...” 


He put his hand on the door knob. 


(Who?) 


Before the door could be opened, there was a response from within. As he 
sensed a connection from somewhere, Red gave a reply to the voice. 


“It's me, Red” 


(red...who?) 


A foreboding feeling swelled up in his chest, and as he tried to open the door 
again, another weak voice began to come from the other side of the door. 


(Wait...Don't open...Don’t open it) 


The voices were low, but they sounded like the voices of the Nero and Blanck 
that Red knew. Strangely enough, the their voices overlapped, as if they were talking at 
the same time. 


“Nero, Blanck! Are you guys really there, after all?” 


Instead of opening it, Red stuck his ear closely to the door so as to listen clearly. 


(...Nero...Blanck...1...1...) 


(Yes, we...we are...two people...) 


“Hey, can you open the door?” 


(No...If it’s opened...) 


(We will...disperse) 


Red realized that their condition was much worse than he had imagined. 


(disperse...we, we, We) 
(ne, hehe, hh...... ) 


The voices of Nero and Blanck became child-like once again. They sounded 
somewhat inorganic. 


“Oh no...” 
Not able to open the door, Red sat down, unable to do a thing. 
“—GAH!?” 


Red lunged up from the cot he was lying on with a scream. The sensors on his 
upper body detached and fell to the floor. 


“Red!?” 
Upon hearing the sound of his screaming, Elh rushed over. 
Chocolat looked at Red’s face with concern. 
“Are you okay? Red...” 
“Haa, haa... This is bad” 
Red muttered while panting hard. 
“What happened? Can you remember?” 
Merveille asked while handing a glass of water to Red. 
He took the glass of water and gulped it down before responding. 
“Those guys, how can we save them?” 


& @ 





Listening to Red’s story, they were all in a tense atmosphere. 


“The pair’s ego, their very existence itself, is quite unstable. If left as is, they may 
be assimilated inside the memory...” 


Merveille was calm as she conveyed the results of her analysis. 


“Assimilation...” 


“Correct. To clarify the difficulty of the current situation, think of trying to 
separately take out sugar and salt dissolved into a cup of water” 


Chocolat was shocked. 


“That would be impossible!” 
She continued speaking with a serious face, keeping her arms folded. 
“| have something to do with the Dahak as well,” 


She looked at Red as she continued talking. 


“If we reset the memory, the Dahak will be able to move without any problems. 
From then on—” 


His head becoming hot-blooded, Red took no time to reply. 

“You’re makin’ me mad” 

“_..My apologies. That was a joke— a bad joke” 

Merveille smiled wryly. 

“Then, we have no choice but to go there” 

Elh took something out from her chest pocket. It was the ‘Divine Flute’. 


“We will go to a relic of the old word far below the sea of clouds, the Futzu 
Tower, by calling ‘Nushi’ with the flute” 


“Knowing that, there’s no choice...” 

Red bounced up. 

“Ok then, we'll manage somehow if that’s the case!” 
Red placed his hand on the Dahak’s head. 


“Just hold on, I'll make sure to help you. Nero, Blanck...and the Dahak!” 
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On the deck of the Kurvaz flagship, the Golden Roar, Red and the others quietly 
bathed in the dawn of light. 


In an area slightly away from the others, Elh exchanged looks with Red. 

“Ah, go ahead” 

Red’s short reply held none of his usual cheerfulness, which clearly conveyed the 
weight of their current situation. Naturally Elh, along with Chocolat and Merveille, 


adequately understood the situation. 


Elh nodded her head. Applying the Divine Flute to her mouth, she breathed into it 
powerfully. 


The Divine Flute, the only means of calling ‘Nushi’ which connected Shepherd 
with the old world under the sea of clouds, echoed its melody into the open sky. 


Then they waited for a few hours. 


In past experiences, Nushi would have already revealed its gigantic body at 
about that time, but now it wasn’t showing its form through any means. 


Elh had already blown the Divine Flute many times just to be sure. 
“There somethin’ up with the sound?” 

Red raised his impatient voice to Elh. 

“There shouldn't be... Ils there some sort of problem?” 


Although briefly refuting him, Elh became concerned and turned the Divine Flute 
around to examine any abnormalities. 


At that time, the echo of a low-toned rumbling became audible from below the 
sea of clouds. 


All at once, everyone looked at each other, and then shifted their eyes to the 
surrounding sea of clouds to search for the source of the echo. 


“Ah! It’s over there!” 
It was Chocolat who found it. 


When they all looked to the area pointed out by Chocolat, a large shadow was 
staggering under the sea of clouds. 


Light sparks could be vaguely seen crackling around the shadow. For any 
ordinary creature, a shock accompanied by a spark would cause instant death. 


“Finally, it came. It really kept us waiting,” 

As Red spoke, a section of the sea of clouds was swept away as the enormous 
sky fish, ‘Nushi’, appeared through the mountain of clouds. The giant far surpassed the 
large-scaled battleship that was the Golden Roar. 

Nushi slowly approached the Golden Roar and stopped nearby it shortly after. 

“Alright then, let’s head out now, Chocolat!” 

“Aye, sir!” 


Red called for Chocolat and headed towards the Asmodeus. 


Elh went to follow after them, but when she noticed Merveille watching Nushi with 
a serious face, she raised her voice. 


“What's wrong?” 


“There are several places burned all over the surface of Nushi’s body... Have 
you ever noticed anything like that?” 


Merveille kept an eye on Nushi as she answered. 


Elh also observed Nushi and caught traces of definite scorching on the surface of 
its body. 


“Now that you mention it... But, I’m sorry, | can’t remember” 


From a distance, Red called out to the two who were observing Nushi. 
“Heeey, hurry up!” 
Merveille let out a sigh and urged Elh along. 


“Even if we're certain about this, there’s nothing we can do about it... This is 
going to bother me, but let’s go on ahead” 


“| agree...” 
While she headed to the Asmodeus, Elh was concerned about Nushi’s condition, 


which caused her to feel uneasiness. However no one would have expected the 
uneasiness to manifest itself soon afterwards. 
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An unexpected phenomenon occurred when Nushi, who stored everyone inside 
the Asmodeus, traveled under the sea of clouds. 


“GYAH—!” 


At the bridge, Chocolat let out a small shriek and took her hand off the control 
stick. An electric shock ran rapidly from the grip. 


“Th-This is...Kh—” 

“Ow—!” 

A similar phenomenon struck the others in the rear bridge quarters. 
“Hey, what's goin’ on!?” 


Red seemed to be not as affected by the phenomenon. Although he did not 
seem to be aware of it, Red had a strong resistance to electricity. 


“A short circuit...? No, this on an entirely different level” 

“Impossible... Did the sea of clouds’ Nono leak inside!?” 

Merveille and Elh analyzed the metal inside the ship while from a distance. 

“From the traces of scorching on the surface of Nushi’s body, we can estimate 
that the effect of the anti-phase electromagnetic barrier generated by Nushi is 
weakening” 

“What's up with all this...?” 

Red broke into a panic. 

“Are we gonna be okay like this!?” 

“That's...” 


Red swallowed his spit. 


“Only God knows for sure, however unscientific that may be...” 


It took less than 5 minutes for Nushi to pass through the sea of clouds, but the 
time had felt like hours to them. 


“| really thought | was gonna die there~” 
Chocolat was limp on the floor of the crowded bridge. 


“To be honest, | was also slightly prepared for the end there” 
Elh was similarly sitting on the floor. She seemed to have endured a great deal. 


“Well, everyone turned out okay. Isn’t that what matters?” 
“Though, this does prove my theory” 


Merveille shrugged her shoulders and sighed. 


“Moreover, we will soon arrive at Futzu Tower” 


Before the eyes of Nushi, the relic of the old world, the only building currently left 
standing, ‘Futzu Tower’, came into view. 
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“Welcome to ‘Futzu Tower” 


Red and the others were greeted by the guardian of Futzu Tower, ‘Yurlungur’, 
and invited into the innermost hall of the tower, called ‘Mirrirmina’. 


Red summed up what happened with Nero, Blanck, and the Dahak, although the 
information would have hardly been conveyed without Merveille’s help. 


“So what you mean is, you want to fix their data that is converted into the Robo’s 
storage area and then separate each of their data from there?” 


“.. That right?” 

“That’s right” 

Merveille responded to the puzzled Red. 

“As | mentioned before—” 

A cold and detached Yurlungur began to speak. 

“When humanity was ‘reset’, all life was converted into data and preserved by the 
Juno. Those preserved by the ‘Real Digitize’ were stored without deterioration, including 
personal information from that time” 


Red found himself becoming uneasy. 


“|-In other words, does that mean they can go back to their original forms?” 


However, Yurlungur’s continued detached response could only be described as 
cruel to Red and the others. 


“Only through the right means could something have been preserved. In relation 
to the evaluation of this current case, | have to say that the probability of their 
personality being preserved as individual data at this current time is exceedingly low” 

With a slight pause, Yurlungur’s conclusion was short. 


“It is impossible for those two to return” 


As the situation was declared to be impossible, she held the sound of pity within 
her voice. 


Everyone fell quiet. 

It was Merveille who eventually broke the silence. 

“| promised those two...to restore them, and...” 

She began repeatedly trembling with anger directed towards herself. 
“There has to be someway!” 

Yurlungur opened her eyes once more. 

“| cannot act on that proposal, however if you take it on, it may be possible” 


Her face was just as expressionless as ever, but it looked as though the edges of 
her mouth had formed into a smile. 


With a tap of Merveille’s shoulder, Red confidently cut through Yurlungur’s 
caustic words. 


“OK, I'll get them back. And you’re gonna help me!” 
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Merveille was arranging the necessary equipment for Yurlungur and the 
simulation. 


Red had also attempted to listen to the discussion at the start of it, but as it 


became impossible to understand what they were talking about any longer, he gave up 
and left it to Merveille and the others. 


“Looks like I’m just getting in the way... Haha” 
“You ok, Red?” 
Chocolat and Elh approached the sullen-shouldered Red. 


“You ran your mouth big back there, so why can’t you come up with anything?” 


“Uh...” 
“Huuuh!? You really couldn't think of anything?” 
“You moron. Getting all fired-up like that, you really are something else” 


Red’s gaze shifted down. Chocolat and Elh looked at each other before taking in 
a deep breath and sighing. 


In next instant however, Chocolat began giggling. 
“That’s right, if he’s my big brother, he'll get it done somehow” 
“Definitely... It was foolish to worry that much” 


While Red scratched his nose and feigned ignorance, Elh kept her face serious. 


“To be honest, | don’t really know what to do about those two” 


“Come on...” 


“How bothersome. Even if you have something to complain about, you might as 
well come back” 


Red smiled bitterly. 

Chocolat was struggling with a troubled look on her face. 

“Hey hey. Those two, would they also be my brother and sister?” 
“Stop thinkin’ so hard about that already. I’m sure you'll love ‘em” 
Chocolat laughed and said, 

“It'll be nice to have more siblings. Good luck, Red” 

“Right!” 


While they were talking, it appeared that Merveille’s preparations had ended, 
however Merveille was somewhat dissatisfied. 


“I’m not very pleased with what | have quickly arranged here.... There is very 
little margin for what I’ve come up with” 


For Red, he was only worried about trivial issues, whereas it seemed to be 
entirely different regarding Merveille. 


“What | have | made is nothing ordinary. | wonder, how could he move an 
engineer like me to tears...” 


Though Shepherd’s generally-skilled engineers bitterly referred to her as the 
most overwhelmingly genius among them, she still could not understand Red. 





When Red was fitted with each device in the bed, Merveille began to explain the 
details. 


“With this simulation, it is possible to access the Dahak’s memory deeper than 
with the Golden Roar’s equipment, as well as gain a higher senser of reality beyond the 
five senses that you normally feel” 


“Wow—” 


“In other words, the damage you would receive within there might be more 
painful than when you would normally receive it, so be careful” 


“O-Oh...” 
Red winced. 


“Due to the synchronization accuracy needed, the situation is urgent. Though | 
cannot use simpler words, do your best” 


“Right” 

Suddenly, Merveille strongly grasped Red’s hand. 

“_..In the worst-case scenario, will you absolutely make sure you come back?” 
“Hey, who do you think you’re talkin’ to?” 


Merveille released Red’s hand and picked up a thick injection needle from the top 
of a table. 


“Huh, wait, what's that?” 
“... Then, let’s begin” 


Without warning, Red’s shoulder was pierced by the needle— similar to a 
skewer. 


“Owwwww...nnh” 


Without enough time to fully experience the sharp pain, Red fell within the dark 
depths of his mind. 





The sensation of a cold, hard floor was transmitted to Red’s entire body. 
That’s why Red was aware he had collapsed. 


As he slowly opened his eyes, the remainder of the sharp sting lingering in the tip 
of his shoulder urged him to move. 


“Ngh... That was uncalled for, you old ha—” 
*sting* 


When he attempted to say a word he probably shouldn't have, the pain in 
shoulder rushed back just as quickly. 


Looking around, he found himself in a passage of the facility, where familiar 
lifeless walls went on and on. However, the passage was in a clearly different state than 
what he had seen in simulations thus far. 


Not just the walls, but also the floor and ceiling where he arrived at were torn 
apart, and was likely to collapse in its current state. 


“What in the world...” 

Unease and impatience gradually emerged, causing Red to rush his legs. 

“| can’t believe it, did those guys—” 

In the passage’s interior, when Red arrived in front of the door to the room where 


the two were supposed to have been confined in, Red found his hunch had 
unfortunately hit the mark. 


The door had been destroyed. 
Furthermore, from the inside of the room— 


“C’est pas vrai... (Are you serious...)” 


Upon hurrying into the room, Red was greeted with an ominous gigantic scratch 
mark that had torn it apart. 


“What's this, a scratch mark...?” 
Though he looked inside the room, nothing was left standing. 


“Damn, it probably wouldn't do me any good to stay here. Not if | want to find 
them!” 


He exited the room and ran back to the passage. 


While he ran, Red noticed that the nearby collapsing walls had gradually grown 
more violent. 


“This is bad... | don’t really get it, but all | know is that they're unbelievably 
dangerous right now” 


The fur on the nape of his neck felt a chill. 
Right then, Red’s ears caught the sound of an explosive bang. 


Red promptly ran in the direction of the sound. 
The sounds of explosions were continuous. 


Red swiftly ran and rapidly approached the direction he was headed for. 

Suddenly, the entire fur on his body stood up. 

“Up there!” 

The ceiling of the passage collapsed with a thud, and fell as debris. Engulfing 
dust assaulted Red’s eyes, nose, and throat so realistically that it was unlikely to be 


affecting him in just the simulation. 


Rather than that however, Red was concentrating the silhouette of a large object 
that appeared beyond the dust. 


“You guys...” 
Red recalled that silhouette. 


In a flash, a large talon swept away the dust as it was swung down before Red’s 
eyes. 


Red immediately jumped back and avoided the talon. 


When the dust extinguished by the swinging talon had vanished, the gigantic 
object's appearance was revealed. 


“The Cassandra Cross?” 


The machine, ‘Cassandra Cross’, was the fusion of the two machines that had 
entered deadly combat with Red in Pharaoh, the Srvara and the Zairita. What made 
Red hesitate however, was the exterior, which had been ominously transformed, giving 
ita demonic aura. 


The Cassandra Cross remained mute as it glared its eyes at Red, before rising to 
a roar. 


(AAAAHH) 


With its four long arms possessing enormous talons that could swoop down at 
any time, it was currently more brutally agile than when they had actually fought before. 


“| don’t get it, what is this!?” 
As if answering him, the talon psychotically swung down once more. 
To avoid the talon, Red jumped to roll further back. 


While on his knees, he gripped his face and raised it up. Glaring at the 
Cassandra Cross, he made up his mind and shouted, 


“Dahak!” 


Before Red’s eyes, where he thought he saw light gathered in an empty space, 
the shining, silver Dahak Mk. 2 suddenly revealed itself. 


This was able to happen because they were in the space created by the Dahak’s 
memory field, and because of the strength of the bond between Red and the Dahak. 


“Forgive me, things might get a little rough. Nero, Blanck!” 


Quickly jumping to the Dahak, he stepped down on the accelerator right away 
and began his all-out attack. 


Together with a shrill clanging, the Cassandra Cross was knocked down. 


“Hey, what happened!! That all you got!?” 


Responding to Red’s provocation, the Cassandra Cross attempted to reposition 
itself, however its movements were sluggish within the narrow hallway. 


“Now!” 
Red thrusted the Dahak forward so as to perform the final blow. 


That moment, the Cassandra Cross fired a spreading laser toward the 
surrounding walls, ceiling, and floor. 


“Quoi!? (Whaaat!?)” 

Not just the hallway, but also the very facility space itself received damage from 
the attack. It became impossible to maintain its form, and together with the sound of 
cracking, like crushed glass, it disappeared. 

As various colors and darknesses mutually enveloped the two bodies, a long 
darkness followed for a short while, until they suddenly found themselves in a pure blue 
space. 

Red vaguely recognized that it was the sky. 

“The sky?” 

At that moment, Red suffered a sudden falling sensation. 


“Whoaaa!?” 


As his abdomen tightened, various images rose to his mind, like a revolving 
lantern. 


“Dangerous! This flashback is dangerous!” 


Forcing itself to shake off the shock, the Dahak’s foot firmly caught hold of 
something, causing it to stop falling. 


The ground at its feet was shining, scarlet steel. 


Red and the Dahak were on familiar territory, the Asmodeus. 
“l-I’m saved” 


Relieved, Red raised his head, only to see the Cassandra Cross with its flight 
ability, ready for combat. 


“Kh, this is bad!” 


Red judged there was no time to dodge it, and made an attempt to somehow 
guard the Dahak by crossing its arms. 


Unexpectedly, when the Cassandra Cross attempted to shoot a charged laser, 
an explosion occurred behind it. 


“Who are you? Suddenly appearing like that... We won’t let you get in our way!” 
With no memory of having heard it before, a woman’s cold voice echoed. 
No, it was a voice that slightly caught at the exact edge of his memory. 


Behind the Cassandra Cross, he saw the hovering silhouette of a similar Robo. 
Unlike the Cassandra Cross however, it had no arms at all. 


The woman's voice seemed to be emitting from that Robo. 

“What? This looks kind of...” 

While Red frantically pursued his memory, a different voice came from nearby. 
“Are you...Red!?” 

It was a nostalgic, unforgettable voice. 

“No way... Master!” 

Looking back at the deck of the Asmodeus, the Dahak and the silhouette 


resembled each other, however the large black Robo standing there was more than 
double its size. 


And in the back cockpit, the man who Red called Master, Carmine, showed a 


bold smile on his face. 


“Hmm, it looks a little bigger, but that boneheaded face is definitely yours, Red” 
Tears were about to fall from his eyes, though he did not know the reason why. 
“Master! |...” 

Suppressing Red’s words with his hand, Carmine replied with an earnest face. 


“Now’s not the time to cry. We need to deal with those guys, don’t you think?” 
Carmine pointed to the Cassandra Cross. 

“| Know those guys. They’re Nero and Blanck” 

Carmine gave a bitter smile. 

“This can’t be, the ‘Seven’ shouldn't all be together here like this” 

Red was confused. 


“The...Seven?” 


The voice of the woman in the Robo behind the Cassandra Cross came back 


once again. 


“What do you mean? No way, they’re... Nero and Blanck!?” 
Shortly after, another man’s voice echoed from the same Robo. 
“Without a doubt, that machine seems to be the same type as the ‘Gran Guivre” 


“If that’s the case, it’s fine... Vermillion, we just need to prove to Baion that we 


aren't inferior to those two!” 


The machine that the man referred to as the Gran Guivre quickly withdrew so as 
to distance itself from the Cassandra Cross. 


“Right, Rouge. We'll never lose to those two in ability!” 


The Gran Guivre changed direction and fiercely charged after the Cassandra 
Cross. 


While evading the spreading beam fired from the Cassandra Cross, the Gran 
Guivre sprung four long arms from its head, catching the Cassandra Cross and 
entangling it. 


“This is the end!” 


As the Cassandra Cross’ chest was constricted by the Gran Guivre’ arms, the 
sound of a charging beam began. They were planning to fire the beam from up close. 


“No, not yet!” 


Carmine called out, but the two in the Gran Guivre, Vermillion and Rouge, 
ignored him. 


As if supporting his words, the Cassandra Cross’s four arms forcefully tore off the 
Gran Guivre’s own long arms. 


“AH—” 


With the Gran Guivre having lost its position, conversely, the Cassandra Cross 
wrapped its arms around, and tightly held it. 


It's talons bit into the Gran Guivre, completely immobilizing it. 
“Kh, let go!” 
“Bastard—!” 


Instead of replying to them, from the Cassandra Cross’ chest, it closely fired a 
beam at the Gran Guivre’s abdomen, piercing through its back. 


The Gran Guivre, whose core had been destroyed, became impossible to 
maintain it’s form and, along with an explosion, forcibly separated into two Robos, the 
Taksaka and the Kaliya. 

The Cassandra Cross slowly raised its altitude, as if mocking them. 

“Uunnh... No!” 


“Let us prove...our worth!” 


However, though they were barely able to fly, it was clear the two machines were 
unable to fight in their current condition. 


“Stop it already! It’s because you’re so obsessed with winning or losing that you 
can’t see your own worth!” 


The voice of a girl came from the Asmodeus. 
The commanding voice— it was clearly distinct from Chocolat. 


“Huh...?” 


When Red saw the figure of a girl dressed in white clothes appear on the deck, 
tears brimmed from his eyes. 


“Rose...?” 
The girl who Red was observing, Rose, showed instant surprise on her face. 
“Welcome back... err. Just now, what was that?” 


She said that, and smiled. 
Tears were softly running down Rose’s eyes as well. 


“| wonder why... why | felt | had to say that, Red” 
As he wiped away the tears streaming down her face, Red displayed a smile. 


“Sorry, Rose. There’s something | have to do now” 


“Yeah, | know. Carmine, you have to help Red” 
Rose called out to Carmine. 


“Ah, leave it to me. ...We need to separate the rampaging Nero and Blanck, 
respectively. Right, Red?” 


Red widened his eyes and nodded. 

“How do you know that, Master” 

“That's because, it is within my field of expertise, you see” 
“Th-That doesn’t make sense!” 


Carmine grinned at Red with an elated face, shortly before calling out to Rouge 
and Vermillion. 


“You guy are also gonna help out. If you want to gain victory over those two, that 


Unprepared for that, Rouge replied with her voice overturned. 

“Huh? Why us!?” 

“If we forcefully try to separate them in their unstable condition, they could 
disappear. That’s why your machines will function as a backup, each serving as a 
vessel for when we separate those two” 

This time, it was Vermillion who opened his mouth. 

“And what does that have to do with winning against them?” 


Carmine grinned once more. 


“Someday, when you meet those two, you'll have their gratitude. That’s not a bad 
deal, is it?” 


Rouge was stunned, however Vermillion lightly shrugged his shoulders and 
began to laugh. 


“Kehehe, | see. This guy may be rather amusing” 
“Vermillion, are you crazy? ...Ah, fine! If that’s what you want!” 
Carmine clapped his hands together. 


“OK, Rose will extend a barrier to guide Nero and Blanck to their respective 
Robos. It may become difficult, are you up to it?” 


“Yeah, leave it to me!” 


Entrusted with an important role, Rose became delighted and held her chest up 
high. 


Carmine turned to face Red, and he returned his Master’s gesture. 


“We're not going to be completely destroying that Giant. So, show me how much 
you’ve grown” 
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“Now, Red!” 
Among the Cassandra Cross’ four arms, the Taksaka and the Kaliya bit into one 
of them each, leaving the remaining two to the Main Gauche’s dual-wielding 


movements. 


The battle had begun and more than 10 minutes had already passed. 


The grand battle had unfolded, and both Red and the Cassandra Cross’ entire 
bodies were already covered in cuts and bruises. 


“GAAAHHH—!” 


Jumping off the Asmodeus in the sky, the Dahak lept behind the Cassandra 
Cross. 


And similar to the battle at Pharaoh, it grabbed hold of the Cassandra Cross’ 
back core. 


At that time, it was Red himself who lost control, but now, he was acting on his 
purpose for the sake of saving the two who had lost control. 


“ORYAAAAAA—!I” 


Without hesitation and charged with strength, he tore off the back core. 
The Cassandra Cross’ scream was different from neither man nor machine. 


“Rose!” 
Carmine gave Rose the signal. 
“_..Orly - Loosa!” 


Rose’s barrier incantation protected the Cassandra Cross as it was on the verge 
of exploding, while also getting it “accustomed” to the Taksaka and Kaliya. 


Red landed on the deck of the Asmodeus, and watched over the situation. 


Sweat was gushing out from Rose’s forehead. It was a task that required 
tremendous concentration. 


Vermillion and Rouge had already transferred into the Main Gauche and 
evacuated to the Asmodeus. 


As the two Robos gleamed, they each gradually transformed into the Srvara and 
Zairita. 


When she confirmed with her own eyes that the Taksaka and Kaliya had 
completely transformed into the Srvara and Zairita respectively, Rose loosened the 
barrier. 

At the same time, without warning, the two Robos screeched like beasts and 
began emitting energy, causing a rift in a section of the open space. The two machines 
then escaped to another plane from there. 


A fleeting silence came from the phantom world. 


Carmine held Rose as she returned to her Felineko form and collapsed due to 
exhausting her power. 


“Well done, Rose” 
“Yeah...hey, Red. Are you going to go now?” 
Rose spoke to Red with a weak voice. 


When Red looked around, he could see the world was beginning to collapse from 
the rift in space that the Srvara and Zairita had torn open. 


“Yeah, I’ve still got things left to do” 


Though the sorrow of parting ways would be everlasting, with the phantom world 
right there, Red would need to finish what he set out to do. 


“Someday, will we see each other again?” 

“Of course” 

Red nodded reassuringly. 

By the foot of the Main Gauche, the two who were Vermillion and Rouge were 


sitting down. Similarly to Rose, they had both used up their power and reverted back to 
their Caninu forms. 


“Is this alright? If we hadn’t helped those bastards, we would have beaten them. 
Do you understand?” 


“Until then, we will survive unyieldingly... Absolutely” 
They yelled their intentions to Red, who displayed a nod. 


As he did so, the tear in the sky spread out before their eyes, indicating there 
was scarce time left. 


“Come on, what we're doing here is merely an illusion. The rest is up to you, 
Red” 


“Master, everyone... Thank you. ‘Till next time!” 
Red jumped upon Dahak and dove towards the rift in space. 








“I’m here after all” 


When Red came through the rift, he was in the section of Pharaoh where he had 
first met those two. 


He stopped the Dahak’s movement just as he realized something. 
“| was beaten back then, but...” 
A tearing sound was heard from the sky. 


“I can't lose this time” 


Two Robos violently descended behind Red. 

(GMAAMHH) 

(AAAAHH) 

The Srvara and Zairita roared. 

Although it appeared that the two machines were going to land behind Red, in 
the end, the Srvara released a sharp blade, the Ptero Saber, like an energy bullet that 
swept sideways. 


Red made the Dahak jump vertically high, avoiding the blade flying from behind. 


And when the machines, Srvara and Zairita, turned around to face him in the 
skies, he focused his consciousness, before fiercely roaring. 


“TRANCE UP!” 
A sphere of light enveloped Red and the Dahak. 


When the light burst open, clad in the Dahak Mk. 2’s silver parts and in his 
Trance state, Red looked down on the two Robos with crossed arms and calm eyes. 


The Srvara and Zairita simultaneously shot energy bullets aimed at Red. 


Red glided through the air as though he were dashing while he calmly evaded 
everything. 


The evaded bullets were destroying part of Pharaoh, but since it was merely an 
illusion, Red concentrated on the battle without care. 


“What's wrong! Weren't you stronger back then!?” 
Red provoked the two. 


(GMAMA..Wah...) 


(AAAH..hal...) 
The mindlessness of their roars took a change. 
“Let’s do this!” 


When Red raised his arm upwards, as if in synch, the gigantic arm rose 


overhead. 


At that moment, with crackling sparks running between his hands, a sphere of 


lightning formed between them. 


“Take this—!” 


Red separated the lightning sphere in two, and threw each to the Srvara and 


Zairita. 


aura. 


As sparks scattered, the two Robos were flung away. 
(GAAMH..\ou... Wah) 

(Allain... Wan) 

While tumbling, they managed to regain their position. 


At the same time, their respective machines began to be enveloped in a purple 


The two Robos fired guide beams at Red. 
((REEEEEEEED')) 

The two Robos simultaneously cried out. 

“y 

Red realized they had distinctively called out his name. 


On reflex, his mouth bent into a grin. 


“Come on! Nero! Blanck!” 
At the same time as Red, the two aura-enveloped Robos charged forward. 
“GAAAAAAA—” 


Red projected both of his arms forward. 
With an intense noise, the arms clashed against the two machines. 


*VSSSHHH!* 


The two machines gripped Red and pushed him back. With his arms creaking, 
his steel feet scraped against the ground, causing scarlet sparks to scatter. 


Right then— 
Red’s body pattern shined radiantly. 


He stopped moving backwards. 
“Dis adieu! (Let’s end this!)” 


In his current state, Red lifted up the two Robos. His firmly planted legs cracked 
into the ground due to the pressure. 


“DAAAAA—!!” 

Leaping up with all his strength, he bent his back in the air. 

“Open your eyes! Wake up!!” 

Aiming for the ground, the two Robos were thrown down. 

Falling with impossible speeds, they crashed into the Pharaoh square. 


With a thud, the ground was dented, stone roads were crushed, and dusty smoke 
spread all around. 


As he landed, Red lost his fired-up attitude. 


“Nero... Blanck...?” 

He nervously called out. 

“Impossible, did | overdo it?” 

His head rapidly filled with uneasiness. 


Brandishing his large arm, he headed towards the dust and extinguished it, 
whereupon the translucent shadows of two collapsed people were seen. 


Lifting his Trance, he rushed over to the shadows. 


He attempted to touch them, but felt absolutely nothing. He gave up and 
helplessly raised his voice. 


“Hey, keep it together!” 
(.R..ed..2) 
The returning voice resonated in his head. 


The particles of light that made up one of the shadows moved to narrowly form 
the shape of a person. 


“Are you Nero? Or Blanck?” 
(\.am..Planck..) 


Now that he realized it, the silhouette that was still collapsed appeared to 
maintain a vaguely feminine outline. 


“Looks like you managed to wake up, somehow” 


( 


“Hm? What is it?” 


(Hurry..evase..me....) 
“What!?” 
(this condition.is still one...) 


In support of his words, Blanck was unable to maintain his physical form as his 
stability occasionally wavered. 


It was the same for the collapsed Nero. 
(Whether nearby.or distant.its the same) 
(Either way, one..wil be whole again ) 
“That's!” 
(IF that's the case..one will disappear) 
“So, I’m supposed to erase you?” 
Red shook his head. 
“| can’t do that!” 
(Hmin.| see, | thought you would..say that’) 
He felt that Blanck had formed a cynical smile. 
(\.1 cant erase myselr... Farewell) 
Blanck turned to Nero. 
(\.will evase..Nevo) 
Like flames, a plasma sphere sprung forth from a section similar Blanck’s hand. 


(Then, | won't... disappear) 


Blanck extended his hand to the collapsed Nero and fired the plasma sphere. 
“Stop!” 

While shouting, Red shielded Nero and took the plasma sphere. 

His whole body was engulfed in flame. 

“GAAAA—!!” 


Red rolled around on the ground, extinguishing the flames. He felt like the severe 
sensation of pain would remain engraved on his body forever. 


His vision faintly blurred. 

Raising his breath in his fallen state, he questioned Blanck’s true intentions. 
“Haah, haah...are you...serious?” 

(You avre..nane) 

Again, fire sprung from Blank’s hands. 

(For both of us to diappear..is that what you wish for?) 

It was a larger plasma sphere than before. 


Regardless of Red, with Nero’s unstable existence, she would be entirely 
helpless. 


Before long, Blanck stood directly beside Nero and raised his arm over her. 
(Adieu... Nevo) 


This time, he intended to shoot the flame directly. 
The distance would not let her be guarded in time. 


“UWAAAAA—!!” 


Red was engulfed in an aura as he went into Trance right away. 


With his consciousness hazy, from his right hand, Red fired a lightning sphere at 
Blanck. 


At that moment, Blanck extinguished the flame that he himself had made. 
“I” 

As if in slow-motion, the lightning sphere flew toward Blanck. 

Blanck felt himself grin. 

(Adieu... 

Blanck spread out both of his arms, and embraced the lightning sphere. 
The particles of light that made up Blanck slowly vanished. 
“BLAAAAANCK—!"” 


In a corner of his consciousness that seemed to have blacked out, Red heard the 
voice of Yurlungur. 


“Data analysis finished. Repairing storage of the current situation. Salvaging 
target data from memory purge” 
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The darkness faded as the blurring light gradually awakened Red’s 
consciousness. 


“ah” 


When his vision faintly returned, he recalled that the room he was in was inside 
Futzu Tower. 


“That’s right...1...1” 
Blanck’s ‘Adieu (Bye)’ remained in the recollection of his ears. 
“Blanck!” 


He jolted up. 
Elh, Chocolat, and Merveille surrounded the bed. 


“Damn it... | couldn’t save them” 

He muttered while covering face with both hands. 

“Red...” 

Elh gently put her hand on Red’s shoulder as she connected her words. 

“It turned out fine” 

“...uh?” 

With that reply, Red toppled over with hands still over his face. 

“That’s right, it may have appeared as though the state of Blanck’s data had 
disappeared, but at that moment, the classification of Nero and Blanck’s intrinsic data 
was completed... Do you understand?” 

Merveille had begun to explain the situation, but when she became suspicious of 
whether he was properly understanding it, she asked for confirmation just for caution’s 
sake. 

Red opened his mouth and swung his head left to right. 

Yurlungur took over the explanation from a distance. 

“We separated and extracted the data of the two subjects from the memories of 


their corresponding Robos, respectively. However, because the degree of damage is 
different for each respective data, it will take necessary time for complete restoration” 


It was likely that Red still didn’t grasp the situation, as he seemed slightly 
embarrassed when he asked about it. 


“Um, that means... those two are okay? The Dahak, too?” 
Chocolate answered with a cheerful smile. 


“It might take some time, but my big sister Yurlungur said | could see them some 
day! Ah, the Dahak will be able to move soon, of course!” 


Strength came surging out from Red’s whole body. 
“Haha... | see... | see” 


“We will leave the data here. We're going to be entrusting it to the facility here for 
means of certainty” 


Merveille’s tone of voice somewhat fell. 


“Nevertheless, as the data is damaged, it may take a considerable amount of 
time to recover. Perhaps even decades, or conversely, it could be finished tomorrow” 


Red replied with a soft smile. 
“Alright, if they’re okay, then I'll wait for however long it takes” 
Elh also smiled. 


“| agree. Though it’s unfortunate we don’t get to say anything to them right now, 
perhaps we should spend that time thinking over what to speak about” 


Chocolat grinned as though she had thought of something. 
“Hm? What is it Chocolat, what’s with the creepy face?” 


“Hehehe, in that case, maybe you and Red’s children will have to think of things 
to say by then~” 


Elh became bright red. 


“Wh-Wh-What are you saying,” 
Red appeared clueless. 
“That some sorta story? What are you so embarrassed about... Guh—!?” 


“Sorry, it looks like my elbow accidentally found its way into your stomach— how 
careless of me,” 


Seeing Red cough in pain with teary eyes refreshened her spirits; Elh smiled at 
Red once more. 


“That’s right, | almost forgot... Welcome back, Red” 


